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THE STAGE-COACH JOURNEY. 
AN EPISODE. 


«“ Believe we are now all full,” said the coachman, as I 
stepped into the coach. “ Yes,” was the answer of five 
of us; be shut the door, mounted the box, and drove off. 

What a field for a man’s speculation to rove in, if he should 
chance to be a disciple of Lavater’s, is a stage-coach ; here 
he is shut up, with his nose close to three or four faces, which 
perhaps he has never seen before, and probably never may 
ugain; With leisure to peruse and reperase every feature, and 
fix in bis own mind, as irrevocably as a law of the Medes and 
Persians, the temper, character, and pursuits of his neighbours, 
from the contour of their phizzes. 

Alter the bow at entrance ‘tis usual to look around, and see 
With what sort of beings you are pent up for atune. Every 
one of my companions hit my fancy. Opposite to me were 
seated two ladies and a gentleman, and beside me a young naval 
oticer. IL will describe the party. One of the ladies (with 
proper politeness to commence with them) was a Quaker, 
whose countenance and demeanour (though concealed beneath 
the garb of primitive simplicity) said she*might take every son 
and daughter of Adam by the hand with the appellation of 
“ friend,” without the shadow of falsehood or hypocrisy. 

[ am a perfect Brahman in that part of his fsith which so 
beautifully says, “ Heaven is a palace with many doors, into 
which a ma: nay enter his own w ay.” Therefore was mueh 
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pleased at having the pretty, young Quaker for a travelling 
companion ; as with he r, the pinched cap, large boanet, and 
plain gown and handkerchic!, appeared not the cloak of for 
mality or bigotry, but the coverings of inodesty, and the adorn. 
ments of neatness. Her next neighbour of the female sex, 
was, Stay, fancy, stay ! let thy steps here be slow, cauiious, and 
tender ; let no playful smile, no burst of mirth spring from thy 
lips as thou paintest her. “Iwas a countenance on which was 
hxed the solemn seal of woe; and yet ‘twas lovely even in sor 
row. Poor Louisa! thy fate was pitiable. I have since ob- 
tained ber sad history. Mind thee not how, r« ader ; only rest 
assured, that it was not torn from ler by the rude unfeeling 
hand of curiosity. The very recollection of the tale has ba 
nished the flaunting spirit of mirth from my pen, and clogged 
it with the tear of sadness. Reader, the coach must travei on, 
the rest of its passengers undescribed, whilst thou listenest 
(with pity [ trust) to the events which exiled peace, health, and 
joy, from the heart of this hapless girl. 

eared on the downy bosom of parental affection, Lonisa 
was gay and happy as the sun-beaming morning of life, and 
lovely as health and innocence. [lasi thot ever seen the 
creeping woodbine twine with apparent aliection around the 
youthful oak? its verdure ornaments it, and it scems to cling 
to the monarch vf the wood with the embraces of love, while 
it misshapes his goodly form, and spoils his growth. Such were 
the arts of the sedacer; honour and love flowed in glowing and 
honied accents from bis tongue, while his diabolical sentiments, 
beneath their beauteous guise, like canker worms ate to the 
heart of his victim. ‘The victim fell! Louisa was lured from 
the abode of peace and paternal protection, to tread the thorny, 
though rose-covered paths of pleasure. Her father (her only 
surviving pareat) wounded to the soul by the loss of his darling 
followed them; he met the villain with ail the feeling of an in- 
jured parent and man of honour, he challenged the wretch 
who had undermined bis earthly temple of happiness, and (Oh 
guardian genius of virtue where wast thou then!) the father 


fell! The seducer fled his native land, and implored Louisa to 





awecompany him; but in her breast virtue had onty been lulle 
to sleep al its pe st, and ti od rol her fath yr awoke it, toge- 
ther with an agonizing seu { ultand wretehedness; she 
refused With horror. i » however would not per nit Loutsa 
immediately to sink ander this distress ; she was uphel | by the 
hand of philanthropic friendship. An elderly gentleman, a 


friend of her father, every moment ol whose lite was dedicated 
to the welfare of his fellows, soothed her distracted mind to 
ealioness, aud wished to jead her back to the tranquil haven of 
peace. Under the protection ef this venerable friend, she was 
vyaeu 1 met ber in the stage-coach, tar from scenes of former 
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happiness, in hopes that change of scene and company might 
offer to her lips the Lethean cup; but ’twould not be; the 
thorn of grief festered in her heart; her fame was gone for 
ever, and memory with bitter alice ever brought to her terri- 
fied mind the idea that she had caused the death of the fondest 
and best of fathers. Nature could not long support this, and 
the once gay, happy, beauteous, and beloved Louisa sank to“aa 
early grave. Hapless girl! may thy tears of penitence have 
washed thy faults from that page whereon thy deeds are regis- 
tered! 

But to returm once more to my travelling companions. Poor 
Louisa, whose sad countenance interested me, and fixed my at 
tention the moment I saw her, sat by, and seemed to be under 
the protection of an elderly gencdeman. L liked his oppear- 
ance, but there was something about him which rendered him 
unfathomable at first sight, therefore 1 left him to unfold, to 
tate a view of the son of Neptune who sat next me. He 
did not require much study, he appeared a British sailor with 
his characteristics, and they are too well known to need descrip- 
tien. 

In a stage-coach you must take your own faney and discern- 
meut for masters of the ceremonies, and as they introduce you 
to your company so you comport yourself towards them; if 
these wise personages should however deecive you, and you 
wisbehave accordingly ; why, n’emporte ; you have nobody else 
to trust to, and whatever scrape you get into, you must get off 
it aswell as you can, It is true you might, to make sure work 
of it, follow the example of the great “ Spectator,” and sit sie 
lently observing your fellow travellers ’tiil their characters be- 
came familiar to you; but then this would be unsociable, and 


did every one follow this plan, how pleasant it would be to jour- 


ney a rdred mile bea sta re-coach ! ‘Phe refore ! would ad- 
vis€ You to ¢ ,on some subiect or other ; no matter how 
trivial, An Unelishman, tis said, is never at a loss, the weather 
aiways serves him, wud however he may be ridiculed on that 
eccount, he has (in our variable clime). novelty to urge in his 
defence, and is not that > main spring of all conversation ? 
A Frenchman will chat with you the moment you meet him, 
which is sociable, therefore fit’ to be copied by us on this side 
the water. The last new fashion, the last new opera, the last 
new sinver, dancer, &c. Ke. Ke. Xe. furnish him with matter, 
but still is novel y the source of all; and there is es much of 
this tiv a change of the weather as the change of fashion, ’tis 
buta renewal of what bas been before. Nay, Madam, if you 


dont agree with me, ask Mr. fioneycomb, and he was a man of 


It shion. 
lnan English way then I bezan by, “ How very cold it is, 
1 am afraid it will snow.” It was agreed to x cov. ‘the 
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past, present, and future states of the weather were canvassed, 
together with roads, &c. The sluices of social chat were 
opened, and it flowed on in a pleasant, meandering course, un- 
interrupted save by the stoppage of the coach. The mind of the 
okl gentleman was stored with entertaining and instructive 
matter ; his sad charge spoke little, but sighed frequentiy ; the 
little Quaker prattled with the utmost good-humour ; and my 
neighbour, the young naval officer, seemed so happy, that his 
heart overflowed at his tongue in a number of ludicrous tales 
and anecdotes. L ver busy usa gleaner, | gathered, as he ram- 
bled from one subject to another, some account of himself. 
He had been in the navy from the age of fourteen, and liked 
his profession with enthusiasm. In the village where he was 
born lived a maid, who, he said, “ was handsome as a new se- 
venty-four; and to whom his affections pointed true as the 
needle.” His love for this maid had “ grown with his growth,” 
but the cruel mandate of he? avaricious father prevented their 
union. He had seen some sharp service, and had received some 
prize money, burall would not do, her father still continued in- 
flexible. But at his last landing he received a letter, teeming 
with affection, from his Betsy, informing him of the death of 
the rigid parent, and offering to share with bim her patrimony, 
* He was now,” he said, “ making all sail to gain a prize more 
valuable than a Spanish plate ship; wafted by the gales of 
hope and joy, and steered by the needle of love.” 

The snow, which we had long expected, towards night began 
to descend very fast, and Diana wore so thick a veil, that not 
one beam of her silver beauties could pierce it. 

We stopped at C-—— to change horses, and all alighted to 
take some refreshment. Weentered aroom where a cheerfal 
fire threw around its exhilarating warmth ; the window shut- 
ters were closed, and comfort seemed to hail our arrival, 
“ Faith,” said I, “ ’tisa pity to be compelled to leave this snug 
fire side, for the cold dreariness of a journey in a coach such 
a night as this.” “ I think so too,” said the Quaker, “ but [ 
suppose the coach must proceed.” Scarcely had she spoken, 
when the coachman entered, declaring that the snow had s 
completely covered the road, and the night was so dark he could 
go no further, without imminent risk, “till morning. The pretty 
Quaker and | siniled, and said we were glad to hear it; so said 
the elderly gentleman ; poor Louisa said nothing, bat 1 thoug!t 
she drew her chair nearer the fire with an air of comfort, avd 
the idea, that our remaining where we were, afforded ease to 
one who appeared oppressed by grief and sickness, gave me 
greater pleasure than the seltish gratification I derived trom it 
But the young sailor did not seem to hike it. “ L wish, coaches, 
you could contrive to get on, (said he,) what’s a little snow and 
cold? you must be a devilish bad pilot not to know a way 
trave 
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travel so often blindfold.” I have known ere now, what it is to 
jook forward with eager impatience to the moment wherein [ 
should meet her in whom my every wish is centered, and have 
accused old time with travelling more tardily than usual, while 
he bore me to the completion of ny desires; ‘therefore could 
fathom the cause of, and find an excuse for this dissenting 
speech, [ touched him on the shoulder, and pointed to Louisa 
and the Quaker, who were warming themselves in apparent 
coatent by the fire: ’wwas enough ;. | knew it would be; for he 
had told me he was in love, and in a heart where that kindly 
flame glows, "tis Unpossibie for so cold an icicle as selfisiness 
toremain a moment unthawed. “ True! true!” said he, as 
with a sigh he sat down, “ I rejoice on the ladies’ account, 
though sorry for my own part ; but | hope, coachee, you'll fetch 
up lost time with a wet sail to-morrow.” 

tefreshinents were called for; tle table was spread ; the fire 
seemed to warm our spirits into sociability, and even Louisa 
borrowed now and then a moment trom her sad reflections to 
listen to the improving remarks of ber protecting friend or our 
mirthful chat. 





INTERESTING TRIAL. 


COURT of KING’s BENCH. 
Westminster, March 6. 


Sittings at Nisi Prius before Lord Ellenborough and a Special 
; Jury. 


GOLDEN wv. ALGATTO, 


5 peer was an issue from chancery to try whether the plain- 

till was legitimately bora; or, in other words, whether a 
marriage had been solemnized between his parents at ahy time 
mevious to birth. The action was brought in the name and 
on the part ef the plaintil, who is an infant aged eight years, 
by his guardian, against the defendant, his next of kin. The 
property in question is estimat d at 50,000). 

ltappeared in evidence, that the father of the minor, Mr. 
Join Golden, did reside at Norton-place, Gray’s-Inn-lane, and 
carried on the business of a stoue-mason; and previous to the 
year i800, be had a female housekeeper, with whom he used 
10 cohabit up to the period of his death. Her name was Eli- 
gabeth Langrish, and had been a servant in the family of Sir 
| bilip Franeis, from whom she became the honseke eper of the 
deceased. He then touk her on an excursion to the isle of 
Wight, 
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Wight, and on his return he announced Miss Elizabeth Lang. 
sish as his wife, and introduced her as such to several of bis 
friends. In the month of April following she was delivered of 
a son, who died shortly after its birth. In the year 1802 the 
plaintiff was born, and in 1807 his mother died of a consump- 
tion; and inthe following year bis father, Mr. John Golden, 
suddeuly departed this life in the street, without havii ug made a 
will, leaving a very considerable property. A bill was filed in 
the court of chancery, by the next of kin of the deceased Mr, 
John Golden ; and the present issue was directed to try whe- 
ther the deceased and Miss Langrish had been married, A 
great number of witnesses were examined, amongst whom 
were the family physician, accoucheur, and apothecary, the 
purse, undertaker, and several inmates of the family, neigh- 
bours, tradesmen, and club-mates of the deceased. From the 
evidence of these persons it appeared, that soon after Mr, 
Golden’s retarn from the country excursion, he introduced 
Llizabeth Langrish, and talked of her as his wife ; that for se- 
veral years she was visited as such; that at the time of the 
death of their first child, the plate on his coftin and the inserip- 
tion on his tomb-stone was “ Robert, the son of John and 
Elizabeth Golden ;” and when Mrs. Golden herseli died, he 
bad a family vault built for the purpose of her interment in St. 
Pancras chureh- -yard, where her remains were deposited; and 
the inscription on the tomb-stone designated her as his wife; 
aad in speaking of his own dissolution, he wished to be depo- 
sited beside bis late wife. ‘The above-wentioned inscription 
was erased from the tomb-stone by the direction of his family, 
from which it was inferred by the plaintiff’s counsel, that a con- 
cealmeni of the fact was endeavoured to be made by the next 
of kin. But no actual proof of the marria: xe either as to time 
or place was adduced. 

Mr. Attorney-General, on the part of the defendant, cou- 
tended that the question was not whether the lady p: issed as 
the wife of the deceased Mr. Golden, but whether a marriage 
had actually taken place previous to the birth of the plaintiti. 
He should prove by the most incontrovertible testimony, that 
no licence was ever granted from the consistorial court, or 
any bauas published in any parish, whereby an y possibility 
these parti s could have been; and if it had been solemnized 
clandestinely, there was no evidence to that effect. That the 
marriage never had been publicly mentioned until after she was 
pregnant. Under these considerations he was confident the 
jury would give a verdict for the defendant. 

Evidence was then produced « on the part of the defendant 
to prove, that no registry of the marriage had been entered 
on the records of the consistorial court, or any parish ree 
gistry. 
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After a most impartial charge from the learned judge, the 
jury consulted for five minutes, and returned a verdict for the 
plaintiff, confirming him to be the legitimate son of John 
Golden, deceased. ; 

This cause occupied the court from eleven o'clock in the 
morning until after nine at night. It excited great interest, and 
the verdict of the jury was greeied by a crowded court with the 
strongest marks of approbation. 





For tHe WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 





Continuation of the History of a Virtuosi. 


Mr. Eprror, 
AS [ found admission in your work for my letter on the mi- 
“X sery attendant on those who follow improper pursuits, [ 
flatter myself you will admit this as a conclusion to that story. 
When Mr. Curios had read my paper, inserted January 22, 
addressing himself to me, he said he disapproved communi- 
cating such subjects publicly, and wondered at the presum~ 
tion of a woman who only understood how to keep a shop, or 
to make a pudding; he wondered at her presumption in thus 
boldly attacking a man of science and understanding, and that 
if my intellectual powers were not less than the generality of 
womnenkind, he would undertake to make a convert of meina 
month, alledging the wisest men had followed pursuits similar 
to his; that old Father Adam, and Solomon, and ethers re- 
corded in the Bible, not to mention numerous heathen philo- 
sophers, had been inspectors and lovers of natural history ; 
that men gathered knowledge from the ant, cloething from the 
silk-worm, the art of making ships from the nautilus; that for 
many of the richest dyes we were indebted to the researches 
of the entomologist, and tor useful substances in the materia 
medica we were particularly beholding to the insect, the de- 
spised insect creation. 
| endeavoured to vindicate my letter by insisting on the im- 
possibility of our deriving any re il good from his pursuits, and 
declared the probability of those bad consequences which 
would result from it, if he still persisted; adding, it would be 
difficult for him to prove any had obtained riches by such pur- 
suits, ‘To this he briefly answered, happiness is the only true 
riches, and the road to it was nature ; that as his circumstances 
were not very extensive, he hac chosen that part of nature 
which abounded with the greatest varietv, and was attainable 
at the least expence; and positively assured me, as long as 
Q there 
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there was a British insect known which be had not in his eok 
lection, he would use his utmost endeavours to procure ii, and 
said he set me, and my designs to destroy his enjoyments, a 
defiance. 

The manner in which he finished this discourse gave me no 
Teason to expect reformation from what L bad advanced, andl 
had now only to wait for advice from your correspondents on 
the subject, to put some scheme or other in practice to ame- 
liorate my § situation ; but in order to prevent his suspicions, I 
determined on ex: unining your publication before it came un- 
der his notice, with a yiew to secrete any useful information, 
until I had put the same in practice. The paper written by 
my friend Nemo, and inserted Fcbruary 11, on deliberate con- 
sideration (although the most hazardous), yet at the same tiie 
offered the most effectual means of eradicating wy hbusband’s 
folly. L accordingly mislaid that number, and a few days after 
Mr. Curios had a particular atiair to settle at Exciter, which we 
expected would detain him some days.trom home. ‘This wasa 
favourable opportunity, and | determined on the destruction 
of the whole cabinet. L communicated my intentions to a fe- 
male servant, whose fidelity aud support [ assured myself of, 
and who often s: uid she wished such foolish nousense did vet 
trouble her master’s brain. ‘Tone maid was startled at my pro- 
position, but at length yielded to my wishes, aud declared she 
would stand by «me, aud assisi, be ile consequences what they 
might. 

Having thus an auxiliary in my determined engagement, we 
found no ditliculty in procuring the key of the entomoloegical 
garrison, and having lighted a good fire, we pre pared to pro- 
ceed to a genuine demolition; and here it is but justice to our 
fame to assert, that whatever noise beroes or heroines have 
made in the world—the | honours that were attained by him 
who, subduing the world, wept for others to conquer—or the 
bloody laurels of a Cesar, obtained by the destruction ofa 
million of the human spec les—yet not one of these heroes de- 
stroyed in many years more royal personages than we did that 
night; for in Jess than two hours, twelve emperors and ew- 
presses, twenty kings and queeus, numerous dukes and du- 
chesses, and 53000 personages of Jesser rank, with a number of 
great and lite tigers, and other beasts of fiercer names, were 
committed to the flames. With sacrilegious hands we seized 
on six seraplums, whose heavenly utles could not preserve 
them ian tkeir hery trial; out of pity to the present Spanish 
royalists, we reserved a-king and queen of Spain, which if 
wanted are hereafter at the serviee of the Dous. ‘There was 
also rescued at the same time a duke of Bourbon in chrysalis, 
and which is ¢ ¥pected to come forth in May, and is at the ser- 
vice Of another part of the continent. 


Having 
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Having completed our affair without any loss on our side, we 
replaced all the drawers in their proper places, locked the ca- 
binet, and consigned ourselves to the protection of providence. 
Asa thief who has committed a robbery feels at times a re~ 
pugnance of conscience, or a murderer whose guilt makes hina 
dread the consequence of the law, so with as, after we had de- 
stroyed what was impossible for us again to replace, did our 
minds agitate with fear on the consequences. 

The insects now destroyed, a thought arose in the mind of 
Susanna, (my maid) which she instantly communicated, of de- 
stroying the cabinet also, affirming it was as well to “ be hueg 
forasheep asa lamb,” and that unless the nest was totally de- 
wolished, there was much danger that my husband would again, 
after some time, attempt to re-establish a new collection. This 
counsel I agreed to, and we began the work of desiruction 
afresh, with as much expedition as possible, We soon con- 
signed many of the drawers to the flames, and the whole cabi- 
net, ina short time, by piecemeal, was removed to the fire-side 
for conflagration. A rattle at the door, however, startled us, 
and the weli-known voice of an uawelcome, unexpected vi- 
sitor, (Mr. Curios) saluted our ears. In this dilenmma what was 
to be done? to make good our ground was impossible, to re- 
treat was next to it. Could a Hogarth or «a Flaxman have 
thea seen us, what inimitable figures of surprise and fear should 
we have presented! Silence was the only resource we could 
have, and we submitted ourselves (like the old Roman senators 
when surprised by the barbarians) to dumb, passive subjection, 
and the will of fate. 

Afier repeated callsgto which we retarned no answer, Mr. 
Curios ascended the staircase, came to the door, and found it 
fastened, Seeing a light in the room, and receiving no answer, 
various suspicions arose in his mind, and with a loud voice he 
said, if the door was not immediately opened, he would foree 
itt A dead silence ensued, and the next minute informed us 
he was carrying his threats into execution. “ Lord deliver 
us!” exclaimed my servant, as he burst the door. A dreadful 
frown on his countenance expressed his displeasure at the man- 
ner in which we had treated him, in not obeying his summons 
to let him in; but as he was going to demand explanation, a 
glance from his eye discovered his cabinet, his beloved cabinet, 
ia flames. Like a madman in one of his maddest fits, he 
sighed, he roared, jumped, cursed, and swore alternately, and 
sometimes all together, and grasping a horsewhip he held in 
his hand, flew with vengeance in his eyes to attack me and 
my servant, aud inflicted such a severe punishment on us 
bo ; as we shall (U fear) have reason to remember.as long as 
we live. 
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Having satiated himself with revenge on us ina corporeal 
way as far (and by the bye farther) so as not to endanger out 
lives, he left us both panting for life on the floor; he then fley 
round and round the room, breaking and destroying every 
thing that came in his way; and, seizing the key of my china 
closet, demolished in an instant all iny own and all the family 
china that had descended to me fron my’ mother’s side for gee 
nerations, sw earing that notacup ora dish, a plate ora look. 
ing-glass‘should be ever more Lrouglit into his house ; that as 
out of maliceand ignorance [ had destroyed what was-to him 
irreparable, his vengeance should -pursue all my fancied trea 
sures, ‘It was useless, and in fact the-state of debility in-which 
he had left us, rendered it impossible to say or do any thing in 
the present crisis. - fle-then ran:roaring all over’ thé house, 
* Ob ny cabinet, my cabinet !"'d———¢ me and the maid at 
intervals, swearing he was the most unfortunate, thé most un 
happy of all mankind. 

Having by these means exercised his passion for near an 
hour, he rushed from. the house in a furious fit of anger, de. 
nouncing vengeance on us at his depatture. We remained 
some time in fearful suspence, dreading his return, but on 
hearimg no one in the house but ourselves, 1 began to endea- 
vour to recover, and-tried to rouse my’ fellow-sufferer from that 
stateof letharey in which she lay, and by means of a little re. 
viving cordial at hand, tomy unspeakble joy, succeeded. The 
poor girl had equally felt with myself the strength of hermas- 
ter’s arm, but having each of us tuken some spirits for refresh- 
jncat after the battle, we revived. ‘fhe maid declared she so 
much “dreaded his return, that even death could not frighten 
her more. [ supported her with all the consolation I was 
master of, and assured her, the brunt of the action being 
over, We must wait for time and patience to establish the rest; 





that every good I could hereatier do her, to compensate for 
present suffering, [ would cladiy tui. 

We passed the remainder of the night in fearfal suspence, 
nor could obtain any news of Mr. Curios until the afternoon 
of the following day, when information was brought us that he 
was at Will. Squander’s, the sien of the Prodieal, that he had 
been drunk ail night, aud was now incapable of coming home 
without help. In the evening, however, of the day, he stag: 
gered home in sulien silence, casting many a wi ked look at 
us; not a syllable has becu spoken to him since his retnm, 
nor has he asked a question; we have lived near a week in 
this manner, and a stranger wiht well suppose our’s a dumb 
SOCICLY, as all domestic coneernms are carned on by signs and 
motions, However, Mr. Haditor,if Lam afraid to address bim 
personally, 1 wil venture, through your Fatertaiue, (having 

stated 








stated | 
munic 


“ 


“ N 
yet the 
ding ¥ 
your | 
you (0 
us) it | 
a colle 
due su 
arden 
jointly 
persol 


Ku 
“ ] 
provi 
own) 


mini 
tier, 
of 5 
ticit 
180 
folle 

“ 
feel 
sent 
thre 
wer 
will 











THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 


stated to you the result of ovr proceedings hitherto) to com- 
municate my mind to him in the following letter :— 


“ Mr. Curios, 


“ Necessity compelled me to have recourse to a desperate, 
yet the only effectual remedy that remained to prevent impen- 
ding ruin from you, myself, ‘and family, in the destruction of 
your insects and cabinet. I am still emboldened to inform 
you (notwithstanding the severe chastisement you inflicted on 
us) it is my determination to resist any attempts to re-establish 
acollection of that or any other kind; at the same time, with 
due submission to every reasonable pursuit, and with a most 
ardent desire to increase your domestic happiness, and to assist 
jointly with yourself, to establish our characters as respectable 
persons, W hich L am convinced is yet in our power to attain, 

“6 f subsc ribe myse I, 
* Your affectionate wife, 
« JANE CURIOS.” 

Kingsbridge, Murch 4, 1811. 

« P.S. Tie sacrifice of all my china I consider as nothing, 


provided you return to the path of duty, of our’s, and your 
own real interest. 





Memoir of the late Right Hon. James Duff; Earl of 
Fife, Viscount Macd if; Baron Braco of Kilbryde, 
in the Kingdom of Ireland, and Baron Fife, in the 
Kingdom of Great Britain. 


(Concluded from Page 183.) 


T length, towards the conclusion of the late war, the earl 
of Fife openly declared his enmity to Mr. Pitt, and the 
ininisters of that day; and as he was known to be an old cour- 
tier, well acquainted with the springs that actuate the conduct 
of public men, many were led to suppose that he began to an- 
ticipate their downfall. Accordingly, on the @d of February, 
1801, he rose in his place, in the house of peers, and spoke as 
follows 
‘ Itis but seldom I trouble your lordships, but I could not 
fel myself at ease, were | not to fulfil my duty, in laying my 
sentiments before you. IT rather incline to wish, that the 
threatened motion for an en iuiry into the conduct of ministers, 
Were not now made; but if it should be brought forward, | 
will most decidedly vote for it. 
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“ Thave no desire either to give offence to his majesty’s mi. 
nisters, or te pay court. to those who oppose them. Nothing 
can be more improper at present, thau to debate whether the 
war is just, or unjust; necessary, or unnecessary: but L most 
positively declare one thing, aud that is, that no war was ever 
worse conducted. 

“ My lords, I have read the history of this country with at. 
tention; | have seen, and been intimate with all the different 
parties, from the death of Mr. Pelham, to the present hour. 

** In this horrid contest, our blood and treasure have been 
spent in the extravagant folly of secret expeditions ; grievous 
afd heavy taxes have been laid on the people, and wasted in 
expensive embassies, aud subsidizing proud, treacherous, and 
useless foreign princes, who would have acted much better for 
themselves, had you saved your money, and taken no concem 
with them. — 1 do not condole with you on your present unfor 
1unate situation, in having no friends. 

“ T only wish you had beet in that situation at the beginning 
of thecontest The noble lord who presides at the head of the 
admiralty, (Earl Spencer,) in his speech, bus with myeb ability 
done justice to the navy: 1 most sincerely wish that our ill 
spent money had been laid out on our fleets. 

“ All those, my lords, who ever heard the speak, or ever read 
a letter from me on the subject, willdo me the jastice to say, 
that my sentiments have all along been the same ; and that 
this has hung upon my mind from the day, the first battalion of 
the guards marched trom the parade, for Holland. 

“ JT lament the present scarcity; but great as our demerits 
are, it comes not from the Almighty, but from the effeets of 
this illkconducted war; which [ am ready to prove, whenever 
this question is brought forward. What have we gained by 
our boasted conquests? If a proper regulation for commerce 
was made, [ wish they were all sold, and the money arising laid 
out to pay the national debt, and to relieve the nation of those 
oppressive taxes which bear hard ou rich and poor; on their 
income, their industry, ahd what is worse, their liberty ; and 
until some of those are repealed, this nation cannot be called 
free!” 

From this moment, his lordship regularly sided with the mi- 
nority, until a change of ministers took place. When Mr. Ad- 
dington, now Lord Sidmouth, came in, he supported him, and 
also voted with the Fox and Grenville adminisuation. By this 
time, however, his eye-sight began to be affected, and being 
unable to attend the house of peers, on account of this, or 
other infirmities, with his usual assiduity he gave his proxy t 
Lord Grenville. Although vot fond of having great dinners, 
on the reveat of that nobleman and his friends, he entertained 
them 
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them in a magnificent manner, in his noble suite of «apartments 
at Whitehall. 

The earl of Fife died in London, in the 80th year of his 
age. In point of person, he was tall, genteel, and kad been 
handsome in the earlier part of his lite. Although a great eco- 
nomist, he was yet fond of magnificence, which he indulged in 
respect to houses, servants, carriages, and horses. But it is as 
a planter, that this nobleman bids ftuir to obtain the respect of 
the present age, and the gratitade of posterity. _ By a recur- 
rence to the annual volumes of the “ Society, for the Encou- 
ragement of Arts, Manufactures, and Commerce,” from which 
he received two, if not three gold medals, it will be seen, that 
his labours in this point of view have far surpassed those of 
any of his contemporaries. He was a frequent contributor to 
the work in question, and in vol. xxi. will be found an account 
of 100 acres, and 85,500 trees, planted by him in Duff House 
Park, which comprehends part of two counties, and five pa- 
rishes. Notwithstanding the accidental destruction of a laree 
plantation, by a neighbour's burning furze, yet he continued his 
improvements, and soon encreased his woods to 673 acres, in 
his own neighbourhood, containing 4,000,000 of trees. 

A long lite, chiefly directed to this great object, enabled him 
alittle before his death, to have completed the planting of 
about 14,000 acres in ail, and so profitable did this become, 
éven daring his own time, that the thinnings aloue sold, in one 
year, for 1000l. sterling. In respect to the modern innprove- 
ment of pruning, he was always very sparing of it, and although 
the scene of his labours was in a northern portion of the island, 
yet the oak itseif, which has hitherto been accounted a delicate 
plant, flourishes there, even in the immediate vicinity of the 
sea. 

Of late years, his lordship has only planted at the rate of 
one hundred acres per annum, but he has always made it an 
invariable rule to cut down firs, larches, and all other trees 
which interfered with the more valuable species of close-grained 
timber. In December, 1807, a silver fir, which had been sct 
by his lordship in 1756, was blown down ; the following were 
the dimensions : 

Length of the trunk, from thesurface of the ground, Jt. In. 


vatil divided into five limbs : - - - 7: ®@ 
Girth at surface of the ground - - - 9 7 
Girth immediately below where the limbs set off - 8. U 


The five limbs were all of the same height, except one 
which divided into two branches, before it reached the 
top. These were only a few inches shorter than the 
Others, which were 42 feet, 6 ivches from where. they 
left the trunk, whose length was 7 feet: therefore, when 
added together, to the height of the weewehave - 49 G 
There 
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There are many pineasters Jarger than this, but the oaks are: 
by far the most valuable in every point of view; and should 
the present unhappy dispute with the northern powers conti- 
nue, or be hereafter renewed, there can be but little doubt that 
in twenty-five years more, they will be invaluable, so, far as _re- 
spects national objects, while the profits accruing to his heirs, 
will at the same time be incalculable. 

As an agriculturist on a great scale, the earl of Fife stands 
also in a respectable point of view. He erected no Jess than 
five bridges, and planned and formed several roads. Heduga 
canal, from 60 to 68 feet wide, between a lake and the sea, the 
extent of which was 2200 yards, while the bauk amounted to 
3000. By laying out the sum of 1150!. be also improved a 
tract of land, worth only 25]. per annum, so as to produce 2u5l. 
yearly. 

Nor onght it to be omitted, that ata great expence, and 
seemingly in direct opposition to nature, the subject of this 
memoir has, in some measure, created a harbour on the borders 
of the Moray fritb. This port, christened by him “ Macduff’s- 
town,” was originally an insignificant little village, containing 
a few miserable huts; but in consequence of his patronage, a 
pier was erected for the protection of shipping, and by grant- 
ing certain privileges to the inhabitants, the place has increased 
greatly in point of extent and importance. It was from it he, 
shipped the earth and stone, that formed the beautiful teriace 
to Fife House on the side of the Thames, as if determined 
always to reside on Scotch ground. 

Alter living to a patriarchal age, the earl was carried off by 
asecond atiack of the stone, and subsequently to his death a 
very large lump was extracted. He had no taith in medical 
men, or medicine, would never submit to any operation, and 
seemed determined from the first to resist physic aud physicians 
of all kinds. 

His will bas not given great satisfaction to his heirs, as it wes 
calculated fox the benefit not of the present, but some future 
generation. Mr. Thelllusson appears to have been bis model 
on this occasion, and he steered as near that great Jaudmark, 
as the late act of parliament would permit. Indeed, in this 
point of view, he was enabled to do more im Scotland than he 
could effect in England, as the laws here abhor every thing 
that savours of perpetuity. His. body was carried down to 
Bamffshire, and intombed in a mausoleum, which he himself 
had erected. 





Ancient Scotch Cookery illustrated. 


WN Rk. WALTER SCOTT, in the “ Lady of the Lake,” 


has two lines (p. 180) as follow, 
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« He gave him, of his Highland cheer, 
The hardened flesh of mountain deer,” 


and in anote he tells us, that “ the Vidame of Chartres, in the 
reign of Edward VL. travelled as far as to the remote Highlands. 
After a great hunting-party, he saw these Scottish savages de- 
vour part of their venison raw, without any further prepara- 
tion than compressing it between two battons of wood, so as to 
force out the blood, and render it extremely hard.” If the Vi- 
dame be correct, it should seem, that in the interval of time 
between the reign of Edward I{I. and Edward V{. about 200 
years, the Scots had gone back towards savage life ; for it ap- 
pears from Froissart, that in the reign of the first of these mo- 
harchs, they ate tlieir flesh-meat half-boiled. 

Says Froissart, in his chapter on “ The manners of the 
Scots, and how they carry on their wars. The Scots are bold, 
hardy, and much inured to war. When they make their inva- 
sions into England, they march from twenty to four and twenty 
leagues without halting, as well by night as day ; for they are 
all on horseback, except the camp-followers, who are on foot. 
The knights and esquires are well mounted on large bay horses, 
the common people on little galloways. They bring no car- 
tiages with them, on accouat of the mountains they have to 
pass in Northamberland : neither do they carry with them any 
provisions of bread or wine; for their habits of sobriety are 
such iu time of war, that they will live a long time on flesh 
half sodden, without bread, and drink the river-water without 
wine. They have, therefore, no occasion for pots or pans ; for 
they dress the flesh of their cattle in the skins, after they have 
taken them off: and being sure to find plenty of them in the 
country which they invade, they carry none with them. Under 
the aps of his saddle, each man carries a broad plate of me- 
tal; behind the saddle, a little bag of oatineal : when they have 
eaten too much of the sodden flesh, and their stomach appears 
weak and empty, they place this plate, over the fire, mix with 
water their oaimeal, and when the plate is heated, they put a 
hitle of the paste upon it, and make a thin cake, like a crack- 
nell or biscuit, whieh they eat to warm their stomachs: it is 
therefore no wonder, that they perform a longer day’s march 
than other soldiers.” 

Eating beef half-boiled, at one period, it is a very surprising 
thing that the Scots should eat deer’s flesh raw long after. It 
is acurious fact that the use of the “ broad plate of metal,” 
on which ooten, and other cakes are baked, continues to this 
day in Scotland; insomuch that “ the land of cakes” is a 
sobriquet for ihat country. This plate is called a girdle, pro- 
perly,a griddle. Lt is used very commonly in the north of 

Eng- 
\) 
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England ; amd even as far south as Nottinghamshire, where it 
is called a backstone, i. e. a bake-stone. 








An Extract from Mr. George Harrison's Pamphlet enti 
tled “ Education proposed and recommended as the 
surest: Means, within the Power of Government, to di- 
minish the Frequency of Crimes.” 


j E are creatures of habit. An acquaintance with human 

nature gave rise to the proverbial expression, that 
« custom is.a second nature.” If this sentiment be admitted, 
of what inexpressible tuportance is it to our present, and par- 
ticularly 10. our future state of being, to contract early habits 
of virtue ! 

The inheritance of unmortality, by finite created beings, is 
doubtless derived solely aud absolutely from the grace and fa- 
vour of the Divine Being, the inexhaustible source of benefi- 
cence ; but our habits in this life will, I doubt not, stamp the 
character of our future state of existence. In other words, 
to go to Heaven, men must carry Heaven with them. I do 
not mean to deny that the special and. miraculous interpasi- 
tion of divine power has been dispensed to effect an instania- 
neous change of the heart, to correct its habitual depravity ; 
I speak of what appears to be the ordinary course of provi- 
dence, in regard to his creature man ; and I think I am ware 
ranted in representing early habits of virtue to be of the ut- 
most importance to social and domestic comfort, to the peace 
and happiness of the community, and to the good order of 
governinent. 

Abundant peins have been taken in this country, of late 
years, by a variety of institutions, for the preservation of life 
fzom the destructive effects of pestilential disease, and, doubt- 
less, from motives highly commendable in point of humanity 
and patriotism ; happy would it be, if adequate attention were 
paid to the means of securing to luman society the accone 
plishment of the grand purposes ef life, in the practice of vite 
tue. 

If children live to approach the period of manhood, with 
minds untinctured with the principles of religion and morality, 
the most excellent discourses from the pulpit will avail but lit- 
tle, will find their passions already in arms, already in a state of 
resistance, and will, in general, come too late to work a reform 
in their conduct, though aided by the terrors of the law, which 
the votaries of vice, often successfully eluding the vigilance 
at the police, are womt to brave with undaunted temerity. 
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If, then, punishments dre ineficacious, if piots exhortations 
failof producing the desired effect of diminishing crimes, 
what alternative remains. But a system of preveation, better 
adapted, by the means of education, to the amelioration of 
the state of public morals, than any other political méasure 
that can be resorted to? 

In Scotland, the children of the lower as well as other classes 
(I do not mean to speak of the temiote parts of the Highlands) 
have generally an education, and the benefit of moral instruc- 
tion, but in lreland it is notorious that education is very much 
neglected ; the consequence of which is strikingly exemplified 
in the great frequency of crimes and of capital punishments 
committed and incurred by the natives of the latter country, 
compared with those of the former. 

It may be objected, that there are instances of men of lite- 
rary attainments incurring capital and othér purtishments, for 
their crimes and offeneés against the laws; in reply to which, 
it is observable that there ‘are many adepts in literatare and 
science, who have never_had their miods duly impressed, in 
ealy life, with pious and moral sentiments, the essential aud 
indispensable part of the education which is here meant to be 
recommended to univeisal practice. 

To every man of observation it must appear obvious, that 
punishments do not operate to the discontinuance of crimes, 
or to the diminution of the number of criminals; nor from 
observation of the past are we warranted in the deduction that 
they will in future have that effect; for the predominance of 
some depraved passion at the moment of perpetrating a crime, 
and the hope of impunity accompanying the indulgence of it, 
always influence the mind of the offender to the exclusion of 
the fear of punishment here or hereafter, and that, more pare 
ticularty, when the individual has never had the opportunity of 
early imbibing virtwous principles in aid of that restraining 
monitor, fixed by divine wisdom in the breast of man, and 
graciously intended to promote his present saa ruture happi- 
hess; the only basis of which is true religion, and true religion 
the right ground of moral ‘conduct. 








INTREPIDITY. 





T the battle of Minden, a corps of French grenadiers, 

commanded by M. de St. Perer, being exposed to a bat- 

tery that carried off whole files at once; St. Perer wishing them 

not to fall back, rode slowly in front of the line, with his snuff 

box in his hand, and said, “ Well, my boys, what’s the matter, 

eh—Cannon? Well, it kills you, it kills you, that’s all, my boys, 
March on and never mind it.” ; 
Vol. 51, 2N Answer, 
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Answer, hy A. Keen; of Menbenniot, to T. Byri’s Rebus, inserted October t, 


UNT is the cause of the great cannons’ roar, 
*Tis the match-cord, dear Sir, need I say more ? 





_ —, 


Answer, by T. Sherwill, at Plympton School, to W. Bickbam’s Charade, in, 
serted Fanuary 28. 


HE SNOW-.CAR, us’d in countries cold, 
Is what your charade doth unfold, 


°,* J. Payn, of Plympton, has also'answered this charade. 





Answer, by. IT. Byrt, of Shepton Mallet, to Betsey Baker's Charade, inserted 
the 4th of February. 


Armen is your wel]-known measure, 
The answer which I send with pleasure. 


to We have received similar answers from J. Channon, of Ottery; 
J. Daw, and J. Barrett, of Landulph; A. Keen, of Menhenniot; John 
Kerby, of Helston; W. Bickham, of Spring Gardens, near Ashburton; 
T. Sherwill, at Plympton school; W. y, of Bridgewater; J. Jen 
nings, of Wellington; J. Pitman, of Shepton. Mallet; j W. of Char. 
mouth ; Caroline Caines, at Lion’s Gate; C. Caines, at Cerne school; and 
J. Strike, of North Hill, near Launceston. 








4A CHARADE, by C. Crews, of Newton Abbot. 





HE grey-ey’d morn, Aurora bright, behold 
Appear’d, with all her majesty and gold ; 
Lo onward came my first, the dusky night 
Then disappear’d by his impressive light ; 
Nay, mark my second, scarce one spark is left, 
But fied, aad of its beauty quite bereft: 
Botanic friends! a speedy answer send, 
And you'll oblige a very humble friend. 





A REBUS, by F. Daw, of Landulph. 


A NUMERAL brings my first to view; 
4% A pronoun then you'll quickly shew; 
A verb you also wil] declare ; 

A preposition make appear ; 
A numeral last comes in the train: 
My whole you quickly will explain. 


eee a nelle 


A REBUS, by J. Pitman, of Shepton Mallet, 





Y first a fish, ye gents. unfold; 
My next a tale that’s often told; 
, An organ of the human frame ; 

And then a segment you must naine; 
Lastly an Indian fruit espy, 
You'll know my whole as well as I; 
The initials, if you join with care, 
An idle fancy you'll declare. 


A POETRY: 
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To the PRINTER, 
SiR, 


Present you a cluster of fruit, from the poetical pen of the Rev. Thomas 
] Russell, fellow of New College, Oxon, son of the late {; Russell, Esq. of 
Beaminster, Dorset, and brother of the present Messrs, Russell, solicitors, 
of that place. ‘ 

This truly excellent young man, who obtained a very extensive acquain. 
tance with the French, Italian, Spanish, Portuguese, and German languages, 
had his progress in literature checked Y a lingering illness, which termi. 
nated in a consumption of the lungs, and shortly after in his death. This 
event took place at Bristol, whither he had retired for the recovery of his 
health, on the 31st Of January, 1788, in the 26th year of hisage. His me. 
mory still lives affectionately nourished in the hearts of all who knew him. 

If these sonnets obtain an early place in your miscellany, I May occasion- 
ally select you a few more from his Poems, published at Oxford, and inscribed 
to Dr. Warton, head-master of New College, in 1789. 

I am, Sir, most respecttully your’s, 


Castle Cary, March 1, 1811, AMICUS. 





SONNET 
To a Father, anxious for a Son. 


O more, fond father of a much-lov’d child, 
Let thy sad heart, big with paternal fears, 
Dread the rude storms that wait his riper years; 
A friend, who knows him generous, brave, and mild, 
By pride unspoil’d, by flattety unbeguil’d, 
Prue to his promise, faithful to his trust, 
Blind to his own, to others’ merit just, 
Nor stain’d with folly, nor with vice defil’d, 
And zealous still in honour’s arduous way, 
To emulate the race his sire has run, 
Tells thee, that if kind Heaven prolong his day 
To mourn thy ashes, when thy life is done, 
Thy fame shall live unconsctous of decay, 
And all thy virtues flourish in thy son, 


SONNET, 


TOO long, alas! thro’ life’s tempestuous tide, 
Heedless of Heav’n, my giddy course I steer’d, 
Link’d with the scoffing crew, nor ought rever'’d 
Great nature’s God: such erring dreams belied 

My fancy, swoln with unsubstantial pride: 

While. uglier fas than have been feign’d or fear’d, 

Ten thousand phantems to my sight appear’d, 

And drew. me darkling tar from truth aside, 
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ar vigorous now, with eagle.ken restor’d, 
By nobler means, aiming at nobler ends, 
‘To the mild bosom of its saving Lord, 
Elate with ardent hope, my soul ascends, 
While @’er therdreadéul gulp, yet umexplar’d, 
Religien’s goldéa sun it evenimg-beant éxtends. 





SONNET, 
On seeing a Toung Man refuse Charity to some Poor Children. 


COULD then ttre Babes ftom yor unsfelter’d cot 
Implore +! passipg charity in vain? : 

‘Too thoughtless youth! what tho’ thy. happier lot 
Insulr their life of poverty and pain! 

'. Wat tho’ their Maker diéusn’d@ them thus forlorn, 

‘Fo brook the mockery of the taunting throng, 

Beneath th’ oppressor’s iron scourge to mourn, 
To froern, bat not ta marthur at his wrongs ; 

Vet when their Ixet, laré evening stial? decline, 
"Flies evening thrertul, tho’ their day. distréess’d, 

A hope, perhaps, more hedventy bright than thine, 
A grace by thee unspuyht, and my) road 

W faith more fix’d, 4 rapture imore divine, 
Shall’ gild their passage to eternal rest. 





SONNET TO A BABE. 


DEAR babe, whose meaning by fond louks express'd, 
Thy only little cloqyenge, mig hn muve 
The sternest soul to tenderness aad lve, 
While thus, nor taught by age to fawn, nor dress’d 
In treachery’s mask, nor falsehood’s glittering vest, 
Thou sweetly smilest at the pleasing sight, 
Wretch as BF aim, unwonted to delight, 
A transient gleam‘of gladness clears my breast 5 
Yes soun again bursts forth th’ antidden tear, 
And inly bleeds my"heart, while I divine 
What chilling biasts may nip thy riper years, 
What blackening stormy may cloud thy fife’s decline; 
What for myself I feel; for thee I fear : 
Nay, God torbrd! my woes stiuuld e’er be thine, 





THE SNOW-DROP. 


] AUGHTER of the early year, 
Let thy maiden beauties blow; 

And the drooping landscape cheer, 
Peering thro’ a veil of snow. 


Tho’ no gaudy tints are thine, 
Tho” no pomp thy blossoms share, 
Young simplicity shalt twine 
Wreaths with thee, to deck her hair. 


Nor the frosts or northern wind, 
Shall (hy opening buds defurm ; 

Emblem of the peaceful mind, 

Smiling ’mid the wintry storm. 
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